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At that infant they heard a sound and hastened
to their seats. Julia bent her head over her work
to conceal her disorder, while the young man went
forward to meet Monsieur d'Ainonvdle with an
air of timidity that appeared to pjeposscss that
gentleman in his favour.

"I have taken, sir, the hbcity of coming to
visit your daughter, with whom my good fortune
has made me acquainted."
" Have you never then seen my cafitlc? 13
"No, sir; I never had any excuse foi paying
you my respects."

" It is worth seeing," said the old gentleman,
"a Baron d'Arnonville whose great-grandfather
had been knighted by Clovis built it in 456. It is
therefore not surprising that he hud it made as
spacious as you perceive it to be, for, at that time,
nobility was respected as it should be. It was
wealthy and powerful and was also rarer and purer
than it is nowadays. Now it is only an ordinary
recompense, and I, for one, think nothing of all
these little nobles without ancestors."

" We have ancestors," remarked Julia, <c from
the garret down to the cellar*"

" And moSt, even of the moft ancient families,"
pursued the Baron, "have been contaminated
through their alliances; there are very few, I think
I may say, who have remained, like the d'Arnon-
villes, entirely unsullied. I therefore hope that

tny children-----"

" Undoubtedly," broke in the young man, who
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